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Taming Sally 

Ryan

She is the boss’s daughter and thinks that she’s above everyone.

Because of her, the woman who offered me comfort left.

Yet, she expects me to be thankful for what she did. Ah, that spoiled brat.

She should know not to mess with somebody like me –

somebody who could tame her into nothing but a pet.

But what if she was the true love I was meant to have?
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Punishing Tessa
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Michael

I treasured my brother as much as I treasured her

So, I cared for her secretly, wished her to be happy with him

But she betrayed him and never returned until six years later.

I promised to take my revenge, punish her for causing his death

And for putting my heart in a cruel game of fate

For the woman I want to love the most is the very woman I most hated.
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Controlling Charlotte
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Luke

I was branded as a vicious criminal,

But I wanted to change for my future

For the first time, I wanted my life to matter

Ben

I lost my youth because of immaturity

In prison, I spent years hoping for a good life

If I ever have it, I promise to make the most of it.

But this woman threatened the future we can have.

She tried to shake the ground that became our hope.

Maybe the good future wasn’t for us at all

But should we give Charlotte Basset a darker future than ours?...

Owning Alexa

Luke

I surrendered a second chance for love because of my best friend.

But now, I vow not to let another chance pass me by.

Once fate brings me another opportunity for true love,

I will fight for it, even if the risk of pain was high.

But fate was stupid, no, it was cruel.

Instead of bringing me a new love, it brought me an old love

One that was full of scars and hatred

One that made me hate love in the past.

––––––––
[image: ]


This is the first volume in the Bad Blue Curvy Romances Box Set.

Each Book in this series is a standalone and can be read in any order.

DISCLAIMER: Though it promises a sweet and happy romance, the story contains some dark erotic scenes, such as forced sex and a threesome. If you are not interested in these types of erotic scenes, then this book might not be for you. But beware. The romance could be the fantasy you yearn for. So don't miss out!
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Ryan

She is the boss’s daughter and thinks that she’s above everyone.

Because of her, the woman who offered me comfort left.

Yet she expects me to be thankful for what she did. Ah, that spoiled brat.

She should know not to mess with somebody like me – 

somebody who could tame her into nothing but a pet.

But what if she was the true love I was meant to have?

Ryan Dawson’s lover got fired because of his boss’s daughter, Sally Gonzalo. Now, he’s trying to make her pay by forcing her to be his new lover. He would use the young woman’s secret to tame her into becoming his pet. But what would happen if he discovered that he wronged the very person who truly loves him and wished to protect him?
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Chapter One
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Ryan

Sweat trickled down my forehead as the summer sun seemed to punish us. The humidity was unbearable, making the workers for the Gonzalo Construction Company too lazy to move. Michael Pratt, our assistant foreman, laughed as he threw his hammer on the ground. He took a bottle of water and poured it over his head.

“The place stinks with sweat,” he told me.

I laughed. “What do you expect from this site filled with men like us?”

Men like us. Everywhere a person looked on this work site, he would find a muscular, tattooed man. The place oozed testosterone. The men could lose their temper at any time. And when we do, this workplace would be turned upside-down like a state prison, an expectation from men who were all ex-cons. 

Yes. All the workers in the small construction firm were ex-convicts. We are not the maximum security kind of convicts. Most of us were only sentenced for minor crimes. But when you had been in prison, you'd be branded as a criminal, regardless of what you did.

Our boss, Raul Gonzalo, was also an engineer who got convicted of reckless imprudence. Since he could not get a proper job in engineering firms after being released, he decided to put up a construction firm. He also used it to help others who lost their futures due to being in prison. 

"Those are the only consolation," Michael told me while pointing at some young women across the road. The girls only had on their skimpy bikini tops, turning us into wide-eyed kids while staring at their healthy cleavage. While the others looked at those girls, my focus was on Lorena Rivera, the boss's secretary. She was not a girl but a woman.

I licked my lips as my eyes feasted on her beautiful momma curves. She had tits that were too big for my hands to hold. They were not natural, but I was one of those types that is obsessed with big boobs. I love squeezing, sucking, and playing with them. And her booty. I also doubted if it was natural, but who wouldn't love having a Nicki Minaj ass grinding his cock?

“And there’s always an ugly duckling,” Ramil murmured when Sally Gonzalo stepped out of her Jeep.

My lips twitched after hearing his comment. Sally Gonzalo, our boss’s only daughter. Contrary to what Ramil said, she was not an ugly duckling. The young woman was beautiful and curvy. To put it simply, she looked like a plus-sized Mila Kunis. Maybe it was because she was on the chubby side that people mistook her confidence as being snobbish.

“Let’s get back to work. The boss baby’s back,” Michael said.

The rest of the workers groaned and returned to their posts. I stayed for a while and watched as Sally crossed the street. I didn’t know why, but for the past few years that I’ve worked here, I always made sure she had safely crossed the street before taking my eyes away from her. When she had entered the site, I turned around to continue my work.

“Why can’t she go on a summer cruise or something?” Lorena said after stopping beside me. “She’s twenty. This place is not a playhouse for some lonely kid like her.”

“Lonely?”

Lorena rolled her eyes at me. “Just look at her. You can tell that she’s not getting any sex. Of course she’s lonely.”

I snorted at her reply. Almost every one of us knew that Sally was a virgin. Some, especially Lorena, believed that she was a virgin because no one wanted her. Sally was not a fashionable dresser, aloof, and wasn’t fond of being pretty. Some thought of her as a lesbian. She grew up with the manliest of men, but she never tried to flirt with any of them. I liked it about her, though. 

“But guess who’s getting some sex for lunch.” A smile formed on my lips after hearing Lorena’s flirtatious hint. “See you around,” the curvy hot momma whispered to me before leaving.

#
[image: ]


Sally

Summer. It has always been my favorite time of the year. While other women loved it because of the heat, I loved it because I got to work with my father. I had been tagging along with him since I was a kid. I grew up watching his team build affordable to moderate houses for people in Hood River and nearby towns. But four years ago, I found another reason to go with him.

Ryan Dawson. He was my reason. Dad hired him four years ago. He was only twenty-two; I was sixteen. Ryan used to be a promising football player until life messed him up. He was charged with involuntary manslaughter after he bumped a young kid with his dad's car. The court sentenced him to three years of imprisonment, ruining his future as a college football scholar.

We met when he saved me from being hit by a car while crossing the street. I didn't know the reason then, but Ryan got furious at my momentary recklessness. Since then, I always saw him watching over me as I crossed the street. It felt like I had a silent bodyguard who was ready to jump in if I would be in danger.

I told Dad about him. My dad was a good man, and he saw that Ryan needed help. He offered him a job even though the latter didn't know anything about construction. Ryan stopped watching over me because he got busy. But every time I went with my dad, his eyes would always pin on me as I crossed the street or when I was near any road. 

Ryan would only talk to me when he needed to. When I went to college, I could only go with my dad during the summer. Though he would still watch over me as I crossed the street when I came, he would act like I didn't exist for the rest of the day.

I frowned and continued checking the plans for the new housing projects. I stopped when I noticed some discrepancies in the floor plan. "Mark!" I called; no one answered. I rolled the planning sheet and walked out. I slid on the railings of the stairs, just as I often did when I was a young girl. 

It was lunchtime, but I needed to clarify the plans to the assistant foreman. Our company offered a few camping trailers where the workers could rest. I hoped to find Michael in one of them. My feet came to a halt when a trailer was rocking. Worry engulfed me. Our workers were all ex-cons. When they argue, it often ends with disastrous fist-fighting. I rushed to the trailer to stop a possible fight but froze when I caught a glimpse of the action inside.

My muscles trembled; sweat covered my palms; my eyes refused to look away. The beats of my heart began to sting and placed me in a state of terror. What did I see? Ryan Dawson and Lorena Rivera. They were fucking each other in the trailer. Lorena was bent over the sink, and Ryan was taking her from behind.

I couldn’t understand what I felt, but my focus stayed only on Ryan. He was half-naked. His shoulder had a compass tattoo. The lines of his muscles tightened as he thrust hard into  Lorena from the back. His pants were rolled down to his ankles. His sphincter muscles contracted as his hips moved against Lorena.

It's a view that I should be disgusted and scared of, but with Ryan's grunts and intensity, I felt differently. My nipples turned hard, and wetness trickled from my pussy. I found myself wanting to be Lorena. To have my breasts be fondled by his strong hands. To have his crotch slapping  the cheeks of my butt. 

Ryan pulled out of Lorena's pussy with a loud grunt, releasing his cum onto her butt cheeks. I gulped upon seeing his huge cock. As expected, he was a huge man, about six feet four, a real Dwayne Johnson figure. My walls shook at the thought of having that cock sliding in and out of me.

Sally! I shook my head and walked away from the trailer. Tears sprung down my cheeks. I didn’t know if it was because of a troublesome memory I wanted to erase or if it was because I found out that Ryan had another woman in his life. I walked to the portable sink and splashed water on my face to cool myself down. Stop! I told myself. I felt disgusted with myself for wanting a cock inside me.

I stopped splashing water on my face when I remembered that my body position was the same as Lorena’s. The image of Ryan thrusting behind her flashed back in my mind. A ticklish sensation spread through my nerves, making me wish I was Lorena, but then, it pulled me into a feeling of disgust. Stop! Stop! Please! The voice in my head kept repeating when the vision suddenly changed.

“Sally, are you okay?”

I failed to recognize Ryan for a moment as I pushed him hard when he tried to touch me. The other workers ran to us and asked Ryan about what happened. He was as confused as them. I took a deep breath, clenched my fists, and turned away from all of them.

“Boss baby is having a tantrum,” I heard Lorena comment. I turned to her with a glare. The secretary raised her hand and added, “Sorry, brat... I mean, for that.”

The workers looked at me like I was a brat. I wanted to explain, but everything would only become a mess if I did. I looked at Ryan. Among the pairs of eyes that stared back at me, the look in his hazel-brown eyes was different. He didn't look at me like I was a brat. There was worry and curiosity in his stare, feeding my fantasy that he somehow cared for me differently.
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Ryan

“Fuck!” I bit my lip to endure the pain in my thumb after I hammered it by accident. The other workers noticed and wondered what was happening to me. It was the second time it happened in less than an hour, an unusual occurrence for me. My co-workers dubbed me as Mr. Hammer Man because I never had an accident with a hammer. Michael walked closer to me. “I’m fine,” I told him before he could ask.

I almost hammered my thumb again when Sally walked out of the boss’s trailer. She was the reason I was out of focus. I still could not take her frightened image out of my head. Why was she terrified at that moment? She grew up surrounded by ex-cons and never showed any fear. But when I approached her, she looked at me like I was someone who would harm her. Why?

I watched her as she walked away. She usually looked around before leaving and often flashed a soft smile at me. Though I never returned a smile, I always kept watching her. She never looked at me, not even a glance, and it was too strange for me.

My eyes widened when Sally continued to cross the road to where her car was parked, ignoring a pick-up truck coming from the other end. I thought she would step back after hearing the horn, but she continued walking in a daze. That brat. I dropped my hammer and rushed to her.

"Sally!" I yelled while pulling her away from the road and into my heart – my chest. Her heart pounded hard against me while she remained frozen in my arms. Her stunning eyes turned me into a statue for a moment. My eyes landed on her pouty lips. They were shivering, plump, luscious, and enticing. Fuck! I almost exclaimed when my cock twitched. I quickly pushed her away. “What the fuck is wrong with you?”

“I – I...”

Her eyes became wet as she searched for a reply. Sally removed my hands from her shoulders and raised her chin. With a snobby face, she walked away from me. Brat! I almost scolded her, but I couldn’t. I didn’t know her that well, but something was definitely bothering her. Sally gave me a quick glance and the soft smile that I expected before hopping into  her Jeep. I wanted to stop her from driving off, but she suddenly sped up.

"Sally!" I called as a warning. A smile formed across my face when she slowed down after hearing my call. I watched her drive at a safer speed until she was out of my sight. 

“Is there something going on with you two?” Michael asked with a teasing smile.

I scowled at him and returned to hammering the nails. Sally and I had nothing to do with each other. The only connection we had was my gratitude towards her. She gave me the reason to straighten out my life. When I walked out of prison, the warden told me that I could still have a bright future because I was young. The warden didn't know what he was talking about. I wanted to return to college, but I didn't even have enough to make a living. I was ashamed to ask my parents for support, too. There was no future for a branded criminal like me – until I met Sally.

She caught my eyes while crossing the street about four years ago. I didn't know that our short meeting would lead me to her father. Mr. Gonzalo offered me a job only because his daughter saw potential in me. Sally probably didn't. She was just the kind of girl who chooses to see the good and nothing of the bad in a person. If that girl didn't meet me, I would not have dared to dream again. My life found a purpose – an aim. Last year, I returned to college and took engineering courses. I stopped for this semester because money had been short lately, but I'll definitely return. I plan to be like Mr. Gonzalo and put up my own construction company. 

Sally. Another smile appeared on my lips. I guess I could say that she gave me a reason to dream.
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Chapter Two
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Sally

I pushed the cup of coffee away from me and took out the copy of the payroll. Dad wanted me to start managing the company’s finances, especially the salaries of our workers. A few of our workers took out some advance salaries and suddenly abandoned their work. Dad wanted me to find a way to stop the scheme.

“I’ll have those shoes by tomorrow,” a woman behind me said. Lorena. I turned back and found our secretary with some of her friends. 

Lorena’s friends expressed awe at her declaration. I didn’t mean to eavesdrop, but she was too loud. She claimed that her stupid boy-toy promised to give her half of his salary to buy a pair of shoes. “That Ryan is so stupid, but it works for me,” Lorena claimed before laughing like a slut. “And I can’t deny that he’s good at sex, too.”

Her friends laughed, and I wanted to attack them. Ryan is stupid? There was no way. Last year, he enrolled in college and became part of the dean’s list. He only took a break this last semester because the company had too many projects. Ryan was probably saving up for another year, I thought.

I wanted to ignore Lorena’s conceited claims about how foolish Ryan was when it came to her, but anger filled me when my eyes landed on Ryan’s salary record. He took out a four-month salary advance about six months ago. It was enough for his tuition fees for the semester, but he didn’t enroll.

Lorena! I gritted my teeth while observing the slutty secretary. Her purse was of a celebrity-endorsed brand – too luxurious for a dinner at a diner. I almost slammed a fist on the table when Lorena's friends expressed their respect when she paid using Ryan's credit card. They must really be in a serious relationship.

“Are you going to marry him?”

"No way!" Lorena replied without any hesitation. What? She squandered all the money Ryan had and let him fuck her any time, and yet she was not going to marry him? Lorena rolled her eyes and said, "He's my toy. Once I find a better one, I'll kick that dumb asshole out of my life."

"Lorena, you're so mean," a friend said, and Lorena proudly burst into laughter.

That’s it. I stood from my table and approached Lorena. She gave me a puzzled look before raising an eyebrow. I slammed the copy of the payroll on their table. "You spend all his money and still call him dumb?"

Lorena’s eyes turned sharp like an evil tiger. She stood and faced me with arrogance. “Look here, brat. You’re not my boss and nothing to Ryan. You have no authority here.”

I almost choked; she was right. Who was I to interrupt her? But I couldn't let her fool Ryan and let her think that he was stupid. I was out of authority, but she was playing with the man I wished to give my heart to. Lorena let go a mocking laugh. Her friends began to whisper and laugh at me. I considered stepping away and recognizing my defeat, but Lorena added, "You wish he'd fuck you instead of me, don't you?"

I felt the wind blow coldly at me, turning me to a pale, frozen state. She was right again, making me regret trying to stand up for Ryan. Seeing my defeat, Lorena became prouder and more arrogant. She pushed her face closer to mine and said, "No one would love to fuck an ugly virgin brat like you."

"Lorena, she's your boss's daughter," a friend of hers reminded her.

“So what?” Lorena kept her face close to my face. She raised an eyebrow at me and said, “Ryan wouldn’t want some ugly brat like you. You’re only chance to get fucked is if some old man would be crazy enough to rape you.”

My whole body trembled in anger. I felt my gut twist in disgust. How could a woman say that to me? How?I lost control and, with tears streaming down my eyes, I grabbed hold of her hair and shook her head as hard as I could. The next I knew, we were on the floor wrestling each other. I, Sally Gonzalo, known for being the best-mannered kid in the small city of Hood River, was fighting like a crazy woman all because of a man. It was not because of a man. It was because of a humiliating secret I wanted to bury from my life. 
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Ryan

“Why would you leave?”

I tried to grab Lorena’s suitcase from the bed, but she got it back from me. Sally! Because of her, Lorena was fired from her job. Raul said that Lorena's catfight with her daughter was not the reason for her termination, but instead, it was because of theft. He claimed that Lorena had been stealing money from the budget and committed fraud by getting portions of the other workers' salaries.

Lorena denied the accusation but refused to file an unjust termination case. I tried to tell Raul that I gave her the consent to receive my salary, but he refused to take her back. Of course. A father would always side with his daughter. He would spoil Sally even if it meant sacrificing others.

“I’ll give you everything you need,” I offered. “You don’t need to work.”

Lorena slammed her clothes on the bed and laughed sardonically. “Give me everything? Wake up, Ryan. You can’t even buy a new shirt.”

“I can always get a second job.”

"What? Driving trucks?" Lorena snapped. She frowned and said, "I'm leaving, and you can't stop me."

“Come on, Lorena. What about us?”

“Us? There has never been an us,” she declared. “I thought we were clear. We’re just fuck buddies.”

My eyebrows curved with confusion. No us? We had been meeting secretly for a year now because she refused to let everyone know about our relationship. But everyone could tell that something was going on between us. We were more than just fuck buddies. I entrusted a lot of things to her and even gave her the authority to handle my salaries. I dropped out of college to focus on work, earn more, and provide all her needs and caprices. She was my future.

“You don’t mean that,” I objected while hiding my disbelief with a laugh.

Lorena frowned but quickly changed it into a smile that lifted my spirit. She walked closer to me and caressed my cheek gently before giving me a kiss. I grabbed the moment and pushed my tongue inside her, making the kiss fiery – hoping that it would convince her to stay.

"Let's be honest, Ryan. You're not ready for a life with me," Lorena said while pulling away. "Get back to school. Become somebody, and maybe I'll come back and be yours."

“Don’t leave,” I begged.

I hated begging. It was one of the reasons I had a hard life after getting out of prison. My parents were waiting for me to ask for their help, but I never did. But with Lorena, I did. She was the only woman who showed interest in me despite my past. For her, I was not a failure. She believed that I could be somebody. Hence, I wanted her to be by my side. I felt like a child with a dream when I was with her.

“Be someone and find me,” she said while kneeling in front of me. Lorena unbuckled my belt and unzipped my pants. “You’re always hard. Consider this my parting gift.”

I clenched my hands into fists, hardening my dick more. It often becomes rigid with excitement, but at that moment, it was hard because of anger. Sally. She filled my head with rage. That brat was responsible for all this. Someone should teach her a lesson!
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Sally

I gathered all my courage and entered the worksite. The workers acted as if nothing happened, but I had an idea of what they were thinking. Even when the truth that Lorena was defrauding a few of them was exposed, they still thought that she was fired because we fought.

“You can’t quit, Ryan!”

I stopped and looked at the planning tent. Michael Pratt was pulling Ryan back to the tent. Ryan stopped when he saw me. His eyes turned sharp, and his lips twitched in an angry frown. I shifted my eyes away from him while walking towards them. "What's the problem here?"

“Ryan wants to quit,” Michael replied.

“Because of Lorena?” I asked while looking at Ryan. His lips twitched and pressed against each other. I kept a stern face and told him, “Follow me to the office.”

Ryan blew a loud breath and walked with heavy steps behind me. I tried not to look at him while leading him to the construction trailer office. Quitting. He was quitting because of Lorena? I wanted to scold him for being stupid. That woman was using him as her clown, and yet he would ruin his future for her. I could not let it happen. Not only because of my secret feelings for him but also because I didn’t want to disappoint my father.

Dad assigned me to manage the whole day without him. I spent two days convincing him that I was already capable of overseeing operations. Having someone quit on that day would give me a bad name.

“Aren’t you too old to be sulking?” I asked as soon as we stepped into the office. 

“Aren’t you too old to go crying to your daddy?” Ryan retorted.

My mouth dropped in disbelief. Ryan sounded so immature! I could not believe that I had special feelings for this man and even hoped that one day he would be my first boyfriend. A dream. Ryan would never want me after knowing my secret.

I opened a safe box and took some files. “Read it. Lorena got fired because she was stealing money,” I said while slamming a manila folder in front of him. “It’s not because I had a fight with her.”

Ryan didn't even take a look at the files. His eyes were pinned on me, almost killing me with their sharpness. I looked away from him and presented another file to him. It was a document showing his loan that was worth six months of his salary.

“I’ll pay for it,” he declared.

“With what? Ryan, don’t be stupid, okay?” I said in a concerned voice. “You have a good job here. Projects are stable for the next two years. If you’d stay and manage your finances well, you can go back to college and...”

“Who’re you to plan my life for me, Miss I-have-it-all?”

I choked on the next word I wanted to say. Ryan slammed the folders on the table angrily. A chuckle of disbelief left his mouth when I didn't flinch a bit. "I'm quitting. If I have to sell everything I have to pay for this loan, I will."

Ryan turned away from me, but I quickly grabbed him by the shoulder. He shoved my hand so hard with fuming strength that I got pushed into the wall of the small office trailer. Instead of being startled, my heart numbed with happiness when Ryan hurriedly held my hand to keep me from banging  the wall. I froze in front of him again just like when he saved me the other day. My eardrums almost exploded from the loud sound of my heartbeats. My knees wobbled from the strange energy that covered me. I was happy but at the same time scared. He let go of my hand after I regained my balance. 

“I don’t mean to intrude in your life, but Ryan, you have potential,” I told him. “Don’t let some woman ruin your life for you.”

"What the hell do you have against Lorena?" he asked in a controlled voice. He walked closer to me. I stepped back, but I hit the wall of the tiny office. He looked at my face for a while. When our eyes met, his stare softened a little but quickly returned to being sharp. He kept his eyes on my lips for a moment before frowning. "Don't say anything bad about her, or I'll make you pay."

"Don't say anything bad?" I rolled my eyes. She was already a bad bitch conning you! I wanted to tell him. I tried to hold it in, but I lost control of my mouth. "Lorena was only using you as her clown!" 

Ryan's eyes glared with rage. I got scared and took another step back, but I ended up gluing myself to the wall. I trembled but remained still when he held my face with one of his strong hands, almost squeezing my cheeks together. I held onto his wrist to pull his hand away, but he tightened his grip. He avoided my eyes but kept staring at my lips, which were pouting because of his hold.

My whole body trembled in terror, filling me with tears. I rolled my eyes to keep them from rolling down. I didn't want him to think that I was scared of him. A tear fell down  the side of my cheek when shock filled me. He kissed me! I didn't know why, but he slid his lips between mine. Ryan paused for a moment – as if he, too, was shocked by what he did. But he moved his lips and pressed them harder against mine.

Stop! I cried in silence as fear flooded my heart. When he deepened his kiss and forced his tongue inside my mouth, excitement fought my fear. A kiss from Ryan. I had always dreamed of it since I was sixteen but gave up on it a few months ago. My lips quivered as I hesitated to reply. The truth was that I didn't know what to do. It wasn't my first kiss, but it was the first one that I would have wanted. 

Ryan paused for a while when I stopped moving. He let go of my face but kept his face close. His eyes moved up and down from my eyes to my lips. It was a kiss of anger for him. He wanted to teach me a lesson. No. It was a slap in my face that he cherished Lorena so much.
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Ryan

It was a kiss of rage to teach her a lesson, but why did I feel differently? Her lips were too soft, salty, and sweet. Maybe because she didn't wear any lipstick. I had known that Sally had always been beautiful, but not this beautiful. Her dark brown eyes shimmered in fear and appeared like beautiful balls of copper. Her freckles were like light brown stars on her rosy cheeks.

I should be stepping away from her after seeing the fear in her eyes, but I couldn't. Lorena left me because of her, and I wanted to take revenge on her...with a kiss? The kiss intoxicated me. I'm going crazy! Because of her. This has got to stop. But none of my muscles wanted to move. My will refused to heed my head.

“Get off me,” Sally said in a shaking voice.

The sight of her lips shaking as she spoke awakened the demon in me. I couldn't stop or understand myself. Lust and fury had taken over me, making me ignore her words and kiss her again. She still refused to accept my kiss, so I forced my lips into her mouth. This is wrong! Yet it felt right for me!

It must have felt the same to her, too. After trying to push my tongue out of her mouth, she gave in and let her tongue swivel against mine. I relaxed my force against her lips, and our kiss became gentle and somehow passionate. The warmth of her mouth spread all over me, increasing my libido intensely.

I placed a hand on her chest and let it slide to cup one of her healthy tits. Her breasts were bigger and softer. Sally tried to push my hand away, but I pinned her harder to the wall and put my weight on her. Her eyes widened with fear. Stop it, a voice inside me yelled. She was looking at me like I was a monster. I should have stopped, but I couldn’t. Her tits were just so lovely to hold. Her lips were too delicious to let go. I had gone so crazy that I wanted all of her.

“Ryan.”

I covered her mouth with my hand and slid my lower torso between her legs. She shook her head to break free from my hand, so I gagged her mouth with my kiss. Her lips must have loved mine; she replied to my kiss without hesitation but with inexperience. With her mouth gagged, I transferred my hands to her hips and raised her off the floor. She was heavy, but it was not a problem for a man of my size.

“Ryan.”

Was that a plea or a moan? I didn't know. If Sally wanted me to stop, she could have said the word. Why would she keep calling my name? When her crotch leveled mine, I slid a hand under her skirt and reached her folds. She shook her head to break free from my kiss, so I covered it with my other hand.

"Stop fighting. You want this," I laughed after feeling the wetness on Sally's slit. She was excited. I felt it when I played with her folds and rubbed my fingers on her clit. She resisted but began to relax after a while. Is this why she wanted Lorena fired? Sally wanted me for herself.

“Ryan...”

Before she could add another word
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